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their friends, to say nothing of some of the friends of the
friends of the crew. Also there were reporters and photo-
graphers, and strangers, and cranks, and finally, over every-
thing, clouds of coal dust from the wharf."

But at last the long, heart-breaking travail was over; they
were to sail on Saturday, April 20, 1907. On Saturday morn-
ing Jack went on board with a cheque book, fountain pen,
and blotter, and nearly two thousand dollars in cash, all he
had been able to collect in advances from Macmillan and the
magazines, and waited for the balances due the hundred and
fifteen firms whom he felt had delayed him so long. Instead
of the merchants coming on board for their pay, a United
States marshal arrived and tacked a notice on the Snark's
mast that she was libelled for debt by a man by the name of
Sellers to whom he owed $232. The Snark was a prisoner
and could not move; Jack thrashed about the town trying
madly to find his creditors, the sheriff, the mayor, anything
to get clear. Every one was away for the week-end.

On Monday morning he sat once again on the Snark
pouring out greenbacks, gold, and cheques to his creditors,
so blinded with anger and frustration that he could not even
itemise the bills, make sure he owed the money, or that he
hadn't paid the bill before. When he added it all up he found
that the Snark, whose seventy-horse-power engine was lashed
down for ballast, whose power transmission was a wreck,
whose lifeboat leaked and motor launch wouldn't run, whose
one coat of paint had already worn off, had cost him thirty
thousand dollars.

Robbed, ridiculed, cried over, given up for a hopelessly
romantic idiot, Jack hoisted Jimmy Hopper's California
football sweater to the top of the mast, and raised his anchor
by hand. Then, with a navigator who couldn't navigate, an
engineer who couldn't engineer, and a cook who couldn't
cook, the Snark limped down the Estuary, crossed the Bay,
and sailed out the Golden Gate Strait into the Pacific.

Though his lack of practicality started his troubles, those
troubles were usually compounded by the cupidity of the